A Quiet Place 


Author: naimab24 
Bands: Led Zeppelin 
Characters: John Paul Jones, Robert Plant 


Relationships: M/A 


Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Nov 12 201b 04:26:54 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


A Quiet Place 


Author's Notes: 
A short Robert/Jonesy fic | wrote in Japanese three years ago. | translated this to English. I'm afraid there 


are some mistakes but please enjoy! 


Before turning around | already knew to whom the footsteps belonged, but as Robert approached at a quick 
pace and grabbed my shoulder, | made a surprised face. 


"Percy, what are you doing here?" 


Instead of replying, he wrinkled up his beautiful forehead and gazed at my face. ls that someone's lipstick that 
is spreading beside his mouth? 


"Why are you leaving?" 


"Its getting late. l'm exhausted" 


While expanding the palms of both hands to the sky, | replied In the cool air past midnight, the words floated 
up and disappeared. When | was face to face with Robert in a quiet parking lot, the thunderous uproar and 
turmoil which had surrounded us seemed like a dream. It was not a lie that | was exhausted but Robert didn't 
seem to be convinced. 


"That's the same excuse as last time." Robert said in a tone of blame. 


"Gimme a break We did gigs for a week running! | decided to take my time and relax tonight in a quiet place." | 
said while looking at Robert's face. "Not everyone enjoys that kind of extravaganza." 


Robert bit his lower lip. Oops, this may have been too much. | sometimes forget how much he is kind hearted. 
"Go back They need you." 


Trying to calm him down | gently tapped Robert's shoulder, and got into the car. | turned the ignition key and 
searched Robert's face over the window to say good night. .He's not there. 


Then the door on the front passenger's side opened and Robert came in the car with a silky movement that 


reminded me of a beautiful beast. 


"Hey, 
My mouth was blocked by that of Robert's, and | could not breathe. His warm tongue slipped in My mind went 
blank with a panic attack. Robert put his fingers into my hair and stirred, and | clung to Robert's shirt like a 
drowning man. l'm not gonna pretend to be innocent, but, uh, what is this situation? 


"Go wherever you want" Robert said when he finally took off his face. "But please take me with you tonight" 


Why is he looking angry? I'm the one who should be angry. Robert's big hand reached for and grabbed my 


hand when | was out of breath. 
Let's go to a quiet place." 


My voice didn't come out. | held my forehead on a cold glass window. | knew that Robert was giggling quietly 
behind me. 


